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Qn xjTTrA ' ^*"°'^* in the neiarest future, although it is difficult to say what their 

SOPHICAL characteristic features will be, for it takes a genius to mould them.,; 

AND RELI- Religion, Philosophy and Art are inseparable. In the evolution of 

GIOUS SIG- mankind and in the cultivation of our own soul we need the infiuehce 

NIFICANCE of this trinity to insure an all-round manhood of Goodness, Truth 

OF ART and Beauty. 
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IN A PICTURE GALLERY 

O heart of mine, that but an hour ago 
Beat dull assent with pulses tired and slow. 
That greed and grief, unholy dust and din. 
Make up the world the toiler dies to win; — 
O heart of mine, awake, arise and sing! 
This is the world! — and man was born its king. 

See how the opal vapors drift and shine 

Over the mountain's firm, aspiring line! 

See how the sunshine laughs in quivering green 

Through shy young leaves the sturdy boughs between ! 

See how all hopes and loves thou e'er canst know 

Are beckoned upward in yon afterglow ! 

O heart of mine, henceforth thou shalt be strong. 
Hoping and helping all thy work-day long. 
Thou, too, shalt share with brothers faint of sight 
Some heritage of true, divine delight, 
[And so adore, in tender human wise, 
God who means thee just as He means the skies! 

Mabel Emery 
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